


jedte « 

Go thou to Richard, and good Angels garde thee, 

Go thou to fanfluarie, good thoughts poflcfle thee, 

1 to my graue where peace and red lie with me, 

Eightie oddeyearesoflortow hauc I leene, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a wceke oft?ene. 

The Trumpets found y Enter Richxrdcrownd Bucking. - 

ham,Catesby ruth other Nobles. 

Ring Stand al apart- Coofin of Buckingham, 

S UC r[ h 7 h r d -\ II ere he afcendtth 

Thus high by thy aduice the thrme 

And thy affiflancc is king Richard feared.* 

Butilial we wcarc tlieie 'honours for a day ? 

Orfhall they laft, and wereioice in them, 

Bhc q Stil liuc they, and for cucr may they lafE 
KiHgRj. O Buckingham, now do Iplaiethetoitch, 
trie ifebou be currant gold indeed: 

^ oung Edward Hues \ thinkenow' what I would fay# 

Buc. Saie on my gracious fbueraigne. 

King Whie Buckingham, 1 faie I would be king. 

Buc. Whic foyou are my thrice renowned Jiegc\ 

King Ha : am I king ? tis fo 3 but Edw ard Hues. 

Buc . True noble prince. 

King O bitter consequence, 

That Edward ftil fhould Hue tme noble prince. 

Coofin, thou wert not wont to be fo dul : 

Shal I be plaine i I wifh the baftards dead. 

And I would haueic fuddenlic performde. 

What fail} thou ? fpeake fuddenlie, be brie fe. 

Buc. Your grace may doe your plcafure. 

King Tut,tut, thou art all yce,thy kindneffc freezeth, 
Saie 3 hauc I thy confent that they fhal die ? 

Buc. Giue me lomc breath/ome little paufe my lord. 

Before I pofitiuelic fpeake herein : 

I wil refolue your grace immediatlie. Exit. 

Catcf. The king is angric, fee, he bites the lip. 

King / wil conucrfe with iron witted fooles 
And vnrefpedtiue boies, none arc forme 
That looke into me with confiderate eies ; 

Boy, 


i 


. ^ 

cfRicbardtbe third, 

Bpy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumlpccft. 

Bty. MyLord. 

Kng. Knowft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a dole exploit ofdeath. 

% >y. Mylord,IknowadifcontentedgentIcman, 

Whole humble meanes match not his haughtie mind, 
Gould were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name. 

Bey, His name my Lord is Tiirell. 

King, Go call him hither prefentlie, 
Thcdecpereuoluing.witdeBuckingham, it.. 

No more fhall be the neighbour to my counfcll, / 

Hath he lo long held out with me vntirdc 
And flops he nowefor breath? Enttr Darby, 

, How now,what nee wes with you? 

Da> by . My Lord, I heare the Marques Dorlet 
Isfled to Richmond, in tholepartcs beyond the leas where he 
abides. 

King Catcsby. Cat. My Lord. 

King, Rumor it abroad 
7hatAnne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

1 will take order for her keeping dole: 

Enquire me out fome meane born e gentleman, 

Whom I willmarriefiraightto Clarence daughter. 

The boy n foo!ifk,and I teare not himt - • ts 

.ooke how thou dreamfl : IT ay againe giue out 
That Anne my wife is fickc and like to die, ' :»!<• ■- ■ ' 

Aboutit, for it Bands me much vpon 
: 0 "°P a U hopes v vhofe growth may d am adge me, 

I mufl be mat ried to my brothers daughter, ' 
r elfc my kingdeme Bands on brittle glafl'cj :• . > 

Murther her brocher^and then marric her, :-?oc.'v v 

ncertainevvaieofgaine,butIamin pH 

o far in bloud that finne will plucke on fin, 
care falling pittlc dwels not in this eic. Enter Tirrel. 

« thy name firpU? 

h r - lames 7irtell andyour iiK)ftobcdientfub<eA 

I King. 
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